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Hot. But foft I pray you ; did King Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer % 
Hey re to the Crown e ? 

Nor. Hedid,myfelfedid hearcit. 
Hot. Nay then I cannot blame his Coufin King, 
That wiQVd him on the barren Motintaines ftaru'd. 
But (hall it be, that you that fee the Crownc 
Vpon the head of this forgetful! man, 
j And for his fake, wore the detefted blot 
Of murthcrous fubornation? Shall it be, 
That you a world of curfes vndergoe, 
Being the Agents, or bale fecond rneaues. 
The Cords, the Ladder, or the Hangman rather ? 
O pardon, if that I defcend fo low, 
j To fhew the Line, and the Predicament 
" Wherein you range vnder this fubtill King. 
Shall it for fhame, be fpoken in thefe dayes, 
Or fill rp Chronicles in time to come, 
That men of your Nobility and Power, 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfc 
(As Both of yoUjGod pardon it, haue done) 
To put downe Rtcbard, that fwcet louely RcVe, 
And plant this Thome, this Canker llttlUrgbioeke ? 
And fhall it in more fhame be furrher fpoken, 
That you are fooPd, difcarded, and fliooke off 
By him, for whom thefe fhamcs ye vndcrwent ? 
No : yet time ferues, wherein you may ledcemc 
Your banifh'd Honors, and rcftore your feiues 
Into the good Thoughts of the world agame. 
Reuengc the geering and difdainM contempt 
'Of this proud King, who ftudies d ^y and night 
To anfwer all the Debt he owes vnto you, 
Euen with the bloody Payment pf your deaths : 

Therefore I fay 

IFor. Peace Coufin, fay no more. 
And now I will vnclaspc a Secret bookc, 
And to your quicke conccyuing Difconrents, 
He rcadc you Matter, deepe and dangerous, 
As full of pcrill and aduenturou* Spirit, 
Astoo're-walkeaOurrcnt, roaring loud 
On rhe vnftedfaft footing of a Speare. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or finke or fwimrac : 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the Welt, 
So Honor croflfe it from the North to South, 
And let them grapple : The blood more ftirrcs 
To rowzc a Lyon,then to (tart a Hare. 

Nor. Imagination of fome great exploit, 
Driucs him beyond the bounds of Patience. 

Hot. By heauen, me thinkes it were an eafie leap, 
Toplucke bright Honor from the pale-fac'd Mooae, 
Ordiueinto thebottomeofthe deepe, 
Where Fadome-line could ncuer touch the ground, 
And plucke vp drowned Honor by the Lockes : 
So he that doth redecmc her thence, might wcare 
Without Co-riuall, all her Dignities: 
But out vpon this halfe-fac'd Fellowfhip* 

Wor. He apprehends a World of Figures here, 
Bnt nottheformeof what he fhouM attend : 
Good Coufin giue me audience for a-while, 
And lift to me. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 
Wot. Thofe fame Noble Scottes 
That arc your Prifoners. 

Hot. lie keepe them all. 
By heauen, he (hall not haue a Scot of them : 
No* if a Scgt would fauc his Soule,he fliall not.' 


He keepe them, by this Hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 
And lend no earc vnto my purpofeg. 
Thofe Prifoners you (hall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will; that's fiat: 
He faid, he would not ranfome Morttnicr • 
Forbad my tongue to ^zzVtxti 7 Mortimer 
But I will findc him when he lyes afleepc % 
And in his care, lie holla Mortimer. ' 
Nay, He haue a Starling fliall be taught to f p l 
Nothing but Mortmer^ and giue it him 
To keepe his anger ftill in motion. 

M^r. Heare you Coufin : a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heerc I folemnlydefie 
Saue how to gall and pinch this ^B^girolte 
And that fame Sword and Buckler PrinceofVV I 
But that I thinke his Father loues him not 
And would be glad he met with fome mifchance 
I would hauepoyfon'd him with a pot of Ale 5 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman : He talke to y oa 
When yoa are better temper'd to attend 

Nor. WhywhataWafpe.tongu'd&impaticruf 00 , 
Art thou, to breake into this Womansmood 
Tying thine earc to no tongue buc thine ownc ) 

Hot.Why look you, I am whipc & fcourgM wlthtJ 
Netlcd,and ftung with Pifmires.when Iheare ' 
Of this vile Politician *Bullingbroo\t$. 
In Bjchards time s What dc'ye call the place } 
A plague vpon't, it is in Gleufterfhire : 
'Twas, where the madcapDuke hii Vnclekepr 
His Vncle Yorke,where Ifirft bow'd try knee I 
Vnco this King of Smiles, this BnUrngkrooke: 
When you and he came backe from Rancnfpureh 
Nor. AtBarklcyCaiUe, 5 : 

Hot. You lay true: 
/hy what a caudiedealc of curtefie, 
This fawning Grey- hound then did proffer me, 
Looke when his infant Fortune came toage, 
And gentle Harry Tercy, and kindc Coufin ! 
O, the Diuell take fuch Couzencrs^oci forgiueme, 
Good Vndc tell your tale, for I hauedonc. 

Wor. Nay, if you haue not, too't againe, 
Weel ftay ycur leylure. 
Hot. 1 haue done infooth. 
Wor. Then once more to your Scotti/h Prifoners. 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfome ftraighc, 
And make the Douglas fonne your onely mcane 
Forpowres in Scotland : which for diuers rcafons 
Which I (hall fend you written, be affur'd 
Will eafily be granted you, my Lord. 
Your Sonne in Scotland being thus impl y'd, 
Shall fecretly into the bofome creepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate, well bclou'd, 
ThcArchbifliop. 

Hot. OfYorke,is , tnot? 
Wor. True, who bcares hard 
His Brothers death at Br$fiow i the Lord Scrooft- 
I fpeakenot this in cftimation, 
As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminatcd,plottcd,and fet downe, 
And onely ftayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that (hall bring it on« 

Hot. Ifmellit: 
Vpon my life, it will do wondVous wclU 

Nor. Before the game's a.foot, thou ftill let'ftflip 
Hot. Why,it cannot choofe but be a Noble plot, 


And 
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ST I^faltH ins exceedingly well aym'd 
i And 'tis no little rcafon bids vs ipeeo, 
.^o^byraifingofaHead: 
I bene odt felu«a»««n«v»e can, 

Snkc.vve thinke our lelue, voCuisfed, 
i n he bath found a time to pay r» home. 
1 ,r ,lr/-adv howhedothbcgjnne 

T 3 He docs, he docs; wee'l be reueng'd on him- 

Zr Coufin/atcwell. No further go in this, 
Then (by Letters fivill #red ycur eourfe 
W ntiLisripe.whichwdibeloda.nly: 
J ftea | c to Glendowcr, and loe, Mortimer, 
Vhcreyou,and D<r*glat,wA our powres at once, 

Zl willf»fl" on ir ' nia!1 ha P pily mCCtC ' 
Tobearc our forrunej in our ovvne (trong armes, 

Which uowvve .hold at much vnccrtainty. 

AV. Farewell good Brother, we (hall thrtue, I truft. 

Hot' Vncle.adieu : Olct thehoures be ihort, 
Till fieids,and blowes,and gron.es^pplaud our (pon.exit 


Mus Secundm. Scena Trtma. 


Enter a Carrier with a Lmterne in his hand. 

l.Cur. Heigh-ho, an'c be noc fourc by chc day, lie be 
hang'd. Charles waine is oucr the new Chimney, and yet 
ourhorfenotpackt. WhatOftlcr?- 

Ofi. Anon, anon. 

j.Ctr. I prcthec Tom, bcate Cuts Saddle, put a few 
Flockes in the point : the poore lade is wrung in the wi- 
iher*,out ofallcciTe. 

Enter another Carrier. 

z.Car. Peafe and Bcanes are as dankc here as a Dog, 
and this is the next way to glue poore lades the Boaes : 
This houfe is turned vpfide downe fince %obin the O filer 
dyed. 

i.Car. Poore fellow ncuer ioy'd fince the price of oats 
role, it was the death of him. 

l. Car. I thinke this is themoft villanous houfe in al 
London rode for Fleas ; l am ftung like a Tench: 

LikeaTench? There isne're a King in Chri- 
(!endome,could be better bit,thcnl haucbeene lrncc the 
firfl Cocke. 

i.Car. Why, you will allow vsne're a' Iourden, and 
then wc!eake in your Chimney : and your Chamber-Jyc 
breeds Fleas like a Loach. 
i .Car. WhatOftlcr,come away,and be haogd.-eome 

i.Car. I haue aGanjmon of Bacon, »and twora^esof 
Ginger^to be deliuercd as fario as Ciuring.crofle. 

l.Car. ThcTurkiesinmy Pannier are quite ftarued. 
What Oftler? A plague on thee,haftthou ncuer an eye in 
thy head ?Can'ft not hearc? A.idt'wcre not as good a 
dcedasdrinke, to break thep ate ofttaej am a very Vil- 
aiie. Come and be hang'd^aft no faith in tlxr. ? 
Enter Gads-hill, 
gad. GoqW-morrow Carriers. What's a clocked 
Car* IthinkeitbetwoaclQcke. 

Iprethce lcndmc thy Laothprneto Tec my Gel- 


ding in thcftablc. 

uC4r. Nay foft I pray ye, I know a trick worth two 

of that. iVfitVI'iV* • 

Gad. I pretheclend ttie thifie. 
l.Car. IjWhen^canft tell f Lend mee thy Lanthorne 
(quoth.a) marry He fee thee hang'd firft. 

Cad. Sirra Carrier ; Wh3t time do you mean to come 
to London? 

z.Car. Time enough to goc to bed with a CancHe, I 
warrant rhec. Come neighbour tJMugges, wee li call vp 
the Gentlemen, they will along with company, for they 
haue great charge. txeunt 

Ester ChamierUine. ' * > > 

Gad. What ho, Chambcrlainc ? 

Cham. At hand quoth Pick-puife. 

Cad. That's euen ns faire,3s at hand quoth the Cfcim- 
berlanae: For thou yariert no more from picking^ ^Pur- 
ies, then gining direction, doth from iabouri.c'g r . . Ttw>u 
lay ft the plot, how. bniw '^rnoiwid IfcrH ! t ^:cc«l 

C h*m. Good morrow Mailer Gads- HilL it hbhis cur- 
rr.ni char. 1 told yon ycftcnJi^ht.Therc's^Fr.aiikUQin-toc 
wile-- ofKent,haih brought three hundred Marker with 
hur> in Gold : I heard nioi tell it to one of his codipany hit 
nighi a: b ippcr ; a kindc of Auditor, one that 'hash abun-, 
dance ofch^t^e roo(God kimwes what) they ajioYp' .al- 
ready, and call for ; ^cs anil Butter^ They will away 
prciciuly. ' f 

Gad. Sirra, if they meete not with S. Nicholas Clarkv, 
lie giue thee this necke. . . 

foam. No, He none of it: I pry thee keep that for the 
Hangman, for I know thou worfhipft S. Nicholas as tru- 
ly as a man of falfhood may. 

Gad. VVhattalkeft thou to me of the Hangman? If I 
hang, IlemakcafacpayreofGallow^s. For, ir I hang, 
old Sir /^whangs with mee, and thou know'ft bee's no 
S'arueiing. Tut, there are other Troians that ^ dream'ft 
not of, the which (for fport fake) are content to doe the 
Profcflfion fome grace ; that would (if matters (hould bee 
iook'd into) for their ownc Credit fake, make all Whole. 
I am ioyned with no Foot-land-Rakersj no Loog-fta£fe 
fix-penny linkers, none of thefe mad Muftachio-purple* 
hu'd-Maltwormes, but with Nobility, and Tranquiliiie ; 
Bourgomafters, and great Oneyers, fuch as can holde in, 
fuch as will finke fooner then fpeake ; and fpeakc fooner 
then drinke, and cirinke fooner then pray: and yetllye, 
for they pray continually vnto their Saint ihe Comcitpn- 
wcalth ; or rather, not to pray to her> but prey on henfor 
they ride vp & downe on her, and make hir their Boots. 

Cham. What,the Commonwealth theic Bootes* Will 
£he hold out water in foule way ? 

Gad. She will,(he will; Iuftice hath liquor'd her. We 
fte*le as in a CaftIe,cockfurc : we haue the reccit of Fcrn- 
fcedc,wc walkc inuifiblc. 

Cham. Nay, I thinke rather, you are more beholding 
to the Night, then to the Fcrnfeed, for your walkfug-in- 
uifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand. 
Thou (halt haue a (hare in our purpofe, 
As 1 am a true man. / : 

Cham. Nay, rather let mee haue it, as you are a fsife 
Thcefe. 

Gad. Goe too : homo is a common name to all tpen. 
. Bid the Oftler bring the Gelding ouc of the ftabfe. Fare- 
• well,yc muddy Knaue. Exemt. 
I e a Sccna 
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